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they claimed to have killed, but which in fact they had cut from the corpses that they found, as numberless soldiers were lost in the retreat, and were afterwards picked up dead in different places, under the olive trees or in the vineyards.
To dazzle the people, Hamilcar, the first day after his victory, sent to Carthage the two thousand prisoners taken on the battle-tield. They arrived in long companies each of a hundred men, their arms fastened behind their backs by a bronze bar which caught them at the nape of their necks; even the wounded, yet'bleeding, were compelled to run, driven along by cuts from the whips of the horsemen riding behind them
There was a delirium of joy ! It was reported that six thousand Barbarians had been killed, the others could not hold out, and the war uws terminated. People embraced one another in the streets, and rubbed butter and cinnamon on the faces of the Di'i-Patcecii to express their thankfulness. These Gods, with their big eyes and their gross bellies, with their arms raised to their shoulders, seemed under the access of fresh paint to be alive, and to participate in the gladness of the people.
The Rich left their doors open ; the city resounded with the beating of tambourines ; the temples were illuminated nightly, and the handmaidens of the Goddess descended to Malqua, and established at the cross-roads tresselsof sycamore where they prostituted themselves, Lands were voted to the conquerors; holocausts to Melkarth ; three hundred golden crowns to the Suffete, and his partisans proposed to decree him new prerogatives and fresh honours.